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A PALACE IN GENOA.

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

X1—Concluded

There were other sounds, both there where the
struggle was kept up, and forther off, where
thers was no siruggle—though there was mur-
der there, too—sounds which are complementa-
ry to the voices. Oh, mercy of Heaven, the
fury, the woe, the despair, the death, the hell,
that those voices told about! (Again we have
to go to Dante; he alone has fully painted the
horrors of sound : )

Qo vi seepivi, pianti, ¢ altri guai

Risounwvan per 'aer senza stelle,
. . . .

Dhiver o lingre srrisili facslle,
Parole di gelere, aceenti d'ive,
VoCoK ALTE X FIDOWE E SUGN DI M4N CON ELLE,
Faeevanto un tumal'o, il gual s'argiza
Sempre in guall a-ia senz 1 tentpo tinta,
Come Ia rena quando il turbo spirn.”

- . . -
“Quivi le srida, il compisnto e il lamento :
Besteanminn g vivi la vine divina. ™

Dante. Infern. iii, 23—30. argue, ¥. 35—36.

Note this! What & stupendous Fugue it is
upon the one theme of pain giving voice!
Here * sighs, plainings, deep wails, resounded
through the starless air!™ (“ outer darkness,”
namely, to which is assigned “ weeping and
wailing, and gnashing of teeth.”) * Strange
tongues, horrible jabberings, (and “ horrible ™
meand more, then, than it does now,) words of
pain, (chronic groans,) tones of wrath, voices
deep and hoarse, (from infensily of agony,) and
sounds of hands amongst them, combined into
s tumult which furns itself unceasing (Fugue-
like) in that airtimeless dyed, (eternally stain-
ed with darkness, namely)—like the sand when
the Simoom wreathes it, (into an jnfinity of
forms.) * * * The peculiar place, in fact,
of strained and violent outcries, (sfrida,) of
querclous moanings, also, and of lamentation ;
{the place, as is said emphatically elsewheres
which * stings to wailing "—zche pugne a guaio—
that portion of the valley of the “ Dolorous
Abyss” which, like a mighty eartrumpet,
“gathers”—hy its conformation—* infinile wail-
inys into ONE thunder "—* and here, blasphemy
of God s virtue everywhere was rife.”

Such was the chorus of those voices, ceming
up to Beale Lloyd, as, in his dream, he lay and
shivered, till be was forced to stop his ears and
close his eyes, lest he should even see what was
50 terrible to the ether sense—voices of strong
men, fighting, cursing, dying, smothered chok-
el; voices of women and children, lying apart,
and wasting their remnant of life in low moans,
or else, shrieking, clawing, fighting, tooth and
nail, among the foremost; or else, crushed un-
der foot amid the press and throng, beating
their feet in the last quiver of departing life,
throeing and hiccoughing out the death-rattle,
Oh,it was too jorrible !l-r him who heard, yet
strove not to listen—w give his life not to
liten! The nightmare of it seized him—lock-
ed him there—no motion in his tongue-—no use
10 his limbs—all sense stunned, save only hear-
ing! Yet, without, and above there, where
they hammered, and kept up the regular clink-
eluuk of the pumps, be could hear the voices of
men talking carelesslv—the enlivening jest went
round, and the loud burst of laughter! U?d
they hear it below there, this laughter, and did
they faney themselves in hell already, and that
this struggle they had gone through—were go-
ing throngh now—was Death, and, after death,
nothing being like it in life? * * * #Hand.
spikes there, all of you forr'ed—stand by—open
the hatches!™ so ran the cry along the deck—
s mument after, and there was a cold shiver be-
nesth him—a sound, as of one, unused to it,
plunged suddenly under the shower-both, and
this sound from hundreds of voices—the alru,f-
sling ceascd-—there were twenty heavy ﬁel ]
upon deck—** watch there! Over he goes!"—
a plunge into the water—* stand hy—there goes
auother! Knock him down!” #* * % Yei,
though the hatches were opened, and the strug-
gle had ceased, those low moaning cries went
on, ever the same, with, every now and then in-
termingled, a silent, low langh, that was more
foarful to hear than anything—or, a shrill, hys-
teric seream broke out now and then, sporadi-
cally. Again, from the deck, came the word :
“ Forfed there! Go down—you—and hand
em up-—quick! Aund you, keep count there.
Form a I7ue to the gangway!” * * * From
below came @ dolorous voice: “ Here's a m.ss!
Been fighting ¢ Half dead. I reck'n. Pass him
up, Bill.” A new voice cried: “ One!” and a
heavy body was plunzed into the sea. Twa!
suother plunge.  “ Three!"” (not & sup‘erﬂuon;s’
word,) plunge. “Four!" plange. “TaLLy!
Plupge! * %* #* No—it was in vain—he
dug his fingers into his ears. * ¥ * e
writhed, he turned, he hummed, he talked aloud,
he whistled—yet it would '|n:- heard, that regu-
lar plunge of the heavy body into the sea, seem
ing 1o keep time with the regular clink-clank of

the pump, snd with the regular pulse of the | &

water upon the deck, scupper-ward. It would
be heard, that systematic, awful conm—fol:
every plange—one—two—three—four— Tally !
One—two—three—four—Tally ! * * * Till
at last he got to feel a fearful sort of interest
in the matter—how large would be the score—
how long before they would cease. * * *
And, was the fellow keeping his count right ?
Did be note every plunge? Did he not score a
single plunge twice, sometimes? He would
keep the count himself. ITow many were there
already—Thirty-five ? Plunge—and score one ;
plunge—and seore two; plange—and score
theee ; plunge—plunge—two bodies—* one and
2 halt do you eall that, or two? " asked the tel-
ler. “Every head counts,” was the answer.
*Four— Tdly "—plan nd score one—it
was 0 mother and her baby who had been hand-
sdup! # = #* BSill counting—the pumps
Luve ceased, while the men take breath, and
“splics the main braces;” but the teller has no
respite. * * % Siill those sullen, monoto-
BOus ].lu"gp,,-‘ = #* * followed b"': Score
one—two—three—four—TALLY |- One—two—
three—four—TarLy! One—two—Hallo All
out, by { # # * And the number
"“uh'"mcmrding to the dreamer’s count, was
exactly One Hundred and Eighty-Sevenl * *
Stunned, dismayed,
wad aching hy thghm which the dark-
ness, his propinguity, without exact participa-

tion, aud his unstrung nerves, comb sty
der yet more terrible, more with -‘u‘l "
ing suggestions, he resol to seek at

wat companionship which might alleviate the
n!:;'--mnlf:l intensg.y of his awful fright. On
dock were still heard the cheerful voices, the
lsugh, the jest, He sprang from his berth, felt
his way o the ladder, and, lifting up the hatch,
appeared upon the forecastle. It wes sbout
sunset, and the sunset after o fierce war of the
¢lements, The elouds, torn, rent,
moved along in lurid lines towards the black
borizon beyond. :
Iy, like the chest of some giant, weary with the
burden of a combat, and who, flinging h:mse.lf
down, pants in long-drawn breaths to free his
lense lungs, In the trough, between two
mound-like waves, the schooner rolls, and
along the hollow of this valley, streams the ‘olé
aud crimson sunset, like a battle track of blood.
T_hu waves, here kissed with rose-hues till t!iey
iluw like ruby'wine, here black and tarn-like,
re of a diaphanous and spectral green, rear
their minor 1Ermn, foam-tipt, in all restless and
perplexing shapes, each with its dismal shadow
Teaching out an arm towards the 'hiE' as if to
Clutch and sink it. Playing, in fantastic
bither and thither, about the steep, and on
summit of the rounded swell, like the folds and
roes of serpents about their charmer's h&
pud waist, sod arms, and neck—or like

i

with mind all set sjar | Leper

The sea is heaving ﬂnf‘l‘l- i
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hissing, rising, twisting, convoluted viper-hair
of l[eﬁuﬂey seem ingtinet with fitful life—
and are full of trick and malice—Ilike the band
of fiends who tempted Anthony in the desert—
seeking, with beauty, fright, neness, va-
riety, and magic art, 1o win his thoughts from
prayer. There were spov. of glassy calm, all
smooth and green, like the shade of a grove of

palm trees 'midst the There were
whirling flakes of foam, as the bosom of
an albatross; and n masses of wave, all

Grow ; ;
lighted up from themselves with chilly Jvhm
t flame ; and roonded, sucking eddies,

spinning, and * cluckiog;” and sharp-backed
waves canght the sun's golden touch, and
mixed kalei ically the reflected wonders

of the clouds ll:love? now :i:dlﬁ:me and g :n;:l.
urple-dyed, and crimson, xnd gearlet, and livy
Elua, lik’:d; bloody, rout'd host, whom the
sword of vengeance drivés ever before it in

iking in amcng them, and stain-

can see approach tie swift mist of
the night, gathering cold dnd. moist, and com-
ing on to wrap the ship in ijs clammy folds,
which]d:ill one like the %t am'i' euthx‘u thn'a-thof
a newly opened grave. roq, is the
lnborin’g lehoonerp:.nahl ow and dismal
way, a8, through th“r:):f!d?::;m in the days
of Terror, the cart used ta to) along in Paris
towards la sainie Guillotines * * * The
schooner? Sure he know; the neat arch of

be, now, and splintered. _ And those fierce,
bronzed, ragged faces, so Fuflianly and reck-
less —those voices, stridest, raucous, full of
harsh laugh, and bratal cath, and heinous
blasphemy, and obscene cuarpeness—sure he
knows them! * * * A 'tig the slaver,
his veuture for gold and peif, dhd part of it—
one hundred and eighty-seves. pamely. * * *
Oune. Two. Three. Four. TarrLyl * * *
Ugh! Grrrr! away, thgu fiend! * * *
“ﬁ:llol shipmates, the storm seems over.
How's the leak 7" :

They have not seen himwfore. Ha! What
mesns that clattering peal oCwerror—that wild,

unearthly shriek of madde fight? Ha!
comrade, I'll not harm you! ¥’ * * Christ!
he is overboard! * * * "Ho! ho! man
overboard | man overboaral * * * Why

do l.bcﬁ not save their comrade? Whg, with
hair all horrent, and ashen faces, and eyes
stretched wide, do the whole crew stand there
on deck, motionless, gui-.w_ only at him?
# # % Man over , 't ‘y—see, he tloats
astern! * * * He wilj g i to them—they
are druuk—they do not hear He walks to-
wards the stern—they stand, ¢yes fixed, forms
all a-shiver, as he draws towar( g them, * * *
until one, that black-bearded n ate, the tall and
burly Maltese, grandest villaia, cut-throat, des-

o of them all, flinging 4 » clenched hands
towards the sky, yells out : ¥ Misericordia! ok
santissima Vergine! * * g Vendetla di
Dio! * * * Jegu! inmanituoil™ * % *
to the stern; * * * to the bulwark; * * *
on the rail; * * * one fearful look back;
* * * gver his shonlder; * * * onescream,
waking the might; * * * ¢ue plunge—and
he is down—a bubble oves b ¢ spot where he
sunk! * * * Are they pad? And he
hastens forward, beckoning t* them, and cry-
ing out. Then, with united & {ieks of horror,

God! It is the Vengeanee of God!™ The
rust @part, they spring, amdpike Panurge’s

mad leap, each plnngﬂ into the sea, each, with
that night-starthng scream, eai i with that back-
ward glance over his shoulde: each with that
single bubble rising to the spp ° where the wa-
ters has closed over him! ¥ < * And,sink-
ing down to the deck, in his di_am, the wretch-
ed prigoner of the cell fancied smself alone on
the wide waste of Ucean, in &~ amaged, leaky
ship. * * ¥ There came si him thoughts
that drove him mad again: * * * thoughts
of why all had fled him so; * * * drowned
themselves to escape his pres.nce. * * *
Was he then supernaturaliy g=ted? Had he
died, * * * and, coming bawy, brought with
him some fearful mark of the “inds whence he
returned? Or, * * * La Voudetta di Dio!
* % ¥% Was he—men befor, now have had
misgions. * * * It was pg nitted George
of Cappadocia, for instance, & bezzler, thief,
robber of widows and orph#& ¢, extortiouist,
ugurer, simonist—it was permitted this poelluted
wretch to become Bishop of the HolyChurch—
Martyr—Saint—guardian warf=: of the Church
Militant, and Patron of ¥ Frie England.
* % % ]f, this, then—perhg -, he also. The
poison of s spiritual conceit ¢ pride, swelter-
ing in his veins, gave him nlnﬁ_it— th again. He
arose—there was light in thé cabin, * * *
he felt a call thither. Meantimi=, the helmless
ship rolldd heavily and groamivy in the trough
of the lurid sea. * * * 18 °two swinging

being alone ;) two lamps, grim: | and smoky,
that shed a fierce red light &  and, upon the
lockers, the keen arms in the :ck, the table
and its spread charts and open - og-book. All
gone ! none left to bear me # mpany in m
woe, * * * none left! How - iey screamed,
snd leaping up, and looking -sand, plunged,
and gurgled, and went down li<¢ lead! Ven-
detta di Dio! * * * I sha ;d have liked,
now, to have kept count of them s they plung-
ed—one score for every ‘Flunge. fe' % % i0ne
Two. Three. Four. Tally! L4
port! * * * How that Maltese did shriek
when he bebeld me, * * * yet, a bolder devil
never cut a throat. * * Why, then?
* * *is my face like the face of Moses?
« @ ® ghall [ have to wear a veil? Or, it is
like the face of Hakem ben Haschem of Kho-
rassan, with the silver gauze over it, which, once
lifted, revealed—such horrors, that :

#+ Now turn and look—then wonder, if thou wilt,

That | should hate, should inke revenge by guilt,

Upon the hund, whore mischiel or whoe mirth

Seut me thus maim'd and moustrous upon earth;

And on that race who, though more vile (hey be

Than mowing apes, are demi-gods 1o me!

S 24 e aesd to the foul thing L am '

ﬁ:l'::l:m.eml&e maid turn'd slowly round J;

Looked ut him, shrieked, and sunk upou the ground!

# ® % Preity verses! Avnd I? There's
the mirror; turn we these lamps around ; now,
the light blazes full. * * *  Poor s !
1 do not wonder. * * * [Ihadforgot. So—
*tis o pretty whiteness, Has alabaster a more
sheeny glisten? Could I not win now, and
have to wife, the Jungfrau, whom 1 rival in
curst splendor of whiteness? * * * WhyJ
they took me for & white shark—me, * *
the High Priest of Impunity * * * the linen-
nbdleol;woftheﬁ:hﬁdlough; * e m“:l
Come to my arms, beauty—come to the
arms of thy adopted, the arms of the Leper, the
white as snow! * * * Yet—J can look
then, myself—or has the

upon myself. Is it

fiend into me, a8 he went into the swine
upon hill-side, and drove them down into
thesea? * * * Iam chilled'and damp. I
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that deck, the fine lines—Giough crushed they | his b

with simultaneous ery : “ It iv 12 Fengeance of

gheep, following their leader, vach takes the

lamps, (he is speaking again, = If for fear of

Ha! how she reels and staggers! I'll to work,
I, and suve them! Hold to your work, stout
muscles. Clink-clank, good pump. How the
water gushes, * * #* gud they stare ever at me in
my whiteness! * * * Vain! [ am weary!
The sweat starts; I can no more. Up, you
dogs, or drown! No! ¥ * ® o1 ® * %7y,
:at.et kl’.')oomodi N::e:: seitle —now bows
ower, lower, reeling, si ys—we are sinking,
Poor dogs, 1 muls ity ye, crouching thmg.
staring * * * gibbering, * * * That
Plunga! * % # 1 thought we were gooe.
Tis stran 80 near, ¥ # ¥ yut * % »
I am very calm. Ha! it comes! at wave,
rolling towards us its green, curling, crested
front—'"twill sink ua. * * * Bave yourselves,
alll AndI? * * * gpd]? ¥ * % g
comes ! comes] * * *

Xu.
Almost!

“Think ! the shadow an the dis]
For the nature most undone
Muarks be passing of the trial,
FProves the presence of 1he sun ' ™

Even out doors it is cloudy and damp, this
morning—for not even in Genoa is every day
serenely bright—and, within the Oubliette, the
damp and chill and gloom are most forbidding.
The lamp has been burning all night, and now
its obstructed riek. almontfexh-usted:i a;g‘?iut-
ing, to superstitions eyes, of coffins an uds,
Bais with & dull] ved ghase, sillen and ns ol
ing. The banker is seated at his desk, not
writing, nor indeed doing anything but think-
ing, with scowling brow and ciiu dropped upon
is breast. Last night he took an unusually
large dose of opium, and, after a term of horror
exaggerated beyond aught he had previously
known, his wakiog looks betray how the thing
is telling upon him. What with his baunting
shame and guilt, his torturing thoughts, his

isoned draughts, his dwelling here in the

mp and murk and dark, and the many ways
in which he has abused his mind and frame,
the man is failing fast. He has grown sudden-
ly old ; his bair is become thin and whitened ;
his cheeks are wrinkled into deep lines, as is
his brow; his lips are shrunken, blue, and
quiver unceasingly, the nether one drooping
every now and then in an inane feeble sort of
way, which is most strikingly and painfully in-
dicative of failing mind and body. His eyes
are red and gloomy, the whites of theia injected
with a bilious brown, which shows disordered
functious, while the pupils begin slready to be-
tray the influence of the poison with which his
system is surehar, These eyes also, as
windows to the soul, show how all within is per-
turbed, rebellious, phantasmic, morbid, and
gloom-dalugjd. At times sullen and fierce,
they seem full of & quick resentment and hasty
passion, that warn every one to stand out of the
way of his unjust fury ; at other times they stare
apart, as if their focus were pwei:np]ecly with
sirange images, ghostly shapes, and fantastic
objects, such as come within &cope of the clair-
voyant's illuminated vision. His hand is thin,
wrinkled, dry in the palm, and nervous ; and if
he walks, he does not lift his feet confidently,
but shufffes along, like one whose sight is filmy
and obstructed.

Yet hia mind is strong, his power of work
enormous, and—he is not humbled. Remorse,
pain, shame, terror, dread, all these he knows,
feels, acknowledges, yet, with the same strong
gelfishness as ul'old,{e asserts himself to every
onc—except George. His wife dares not ad-
vise-—her remonstrances are met with frowns—
he hus known what was best all along; how
should she acquire this very superior judgment
S0 suddenly and au this tute duy? Fsiaw! I
Helen questions, or Rupert sneers, 'tis the
same. Let Helen go to ';ler piano, or harp—
let Rupert lounge about Hotel Feder, or the
billiard rooms. What couception have they
of the nature, the exigencies of his business—
much less, of his ¥ *7 lle knows best.

So, thus miserably defiant without, thus ter-
ribly baunted and demoniacally possessed with-
in, he had gone on with his system of self-
destruction, deliberately, and without any ma-
terial iuterruption or impediment. And now,
it seemed indeed, the end was not very far off.
What the shame and agony born of crime
could not accomplish seemed now about to pro-
ceed from the gnawings of positive disease. The
damp, the darkness, confinement, and the poi-
sonous fumes of his familiar drug, were pradual-
ly but surely dragging him down into the pit.
The luxury of life for its own sake was long
since departed, and now came on a season of
dejection, of weariness, of lassitude, of weakness,
that rapidly merged into a condition of positive
despair, He had fled, he thought, from the
scenes and objects so associate with his vio-
lated pride, but he had discovered that there
was no flight possible from the pain of that
violation ; it was already an integral part of
himsell, to obliterate which required to wipe
himself out also. Sighs and longing were his
happiest portion. And then, to endure this
weary lngsitude, this torture of the waning mind,
this being tied ever at the stake, to be gradual-
ly consumed by the smouldering flames of
memory and retlection, embittered, mordaceous,
corrosive, cancerous becavse of the everat-
tendant thought of what “ might have been!”
Distraction, this! How strive against such
foes, or, indeed, why strive against them? To
die, snd be at rest. Ah, delicious thought, re-
curring often enough for him to takes its meas-
ure very sccurately. How often and in loveli-
est guise it visited his mind! Gifts, endow-
ments not yet spoiled for use, nor fully brought
into play? To be sure he had them, yet, 'twas
they chiefly had brought him to this strait.
Family? They were better without him ; and,
the thought of them only plunged him deeper
into shame. They did not console him ; could
not. Their presence rather added & poignancy
to his woe, & deeper shadow to his dejection;
they were a rebuke to him whose pride did not
tolerate rebuke. And, if he waited, hoped, if
even he extricated himself from his erime, and
went again before the world with a clean bill of
health, would he alsobe able tojconquer the ef-
fects of thislong grief and pain? He might crush
the scorpion lm£;t his foot, but, was he not al-
ready bitten, was there any specific antidote that
wnlﬁ be efficient in his case? Like the
Prinecess in the Arabian tale, he might conquer
and slay the Afrite, but, like'her, he had breathed
the fatal flames of the combat, and his vitals
were shrivelled within him, There were dark
and bitter remembrances that would not yieid
their keen edge to the sofiening touch of Time;
and the violent hand of passion, sweeping rude-
1y over the strings, seemed to have jarred and
weakened the instrument forever. Mem
was synon with Vengeance, and wielded
ever over his head a ruthless, two- sword.
Suffering had soured and made bitter his

ts, and now, with weakn dejection,
m his mhoeum moka?a a Jntmhre
hue indeed. Bhi in the waters of sgr-
row he bad
had broken

re

boen, and his crafl, going to :
qﬁudmmgwam
mﬁndﬂﬁam;dnwgéythe
heavy fragments, the sogged soaked tim-
ber!',rm bolts, the bars, the cables, all dull,
and brown, and rusty. The senseof his own weak-
ness ever increased upon him, and ever upbraid-
ed him more and more, more and more drag-
ing him down into the regions of despair.
E‘ndhundmm’iwﬁlmhm,“dim
tears had tanght him to curse the shame which
was ihe cause of that weakness, while he
e, G o ot g 1 S
was to to
shun men, and -poein.ﬂ;:;’m do
things, from mstan of

&

=y
snd becausp
he

g.
B

is pride and hi
g:::ﬂig lﬁt Wll{ work, dl:n, n:
sweal, and toil, for nothing? Who knew bet-
ter than he did, that,

. & 'Work witbout hope draws nectar in a sieve,
And hope without an object cann i live.”

What need of waiting longer, then, in these re-

gions of tortare, of woe, el"h_un;mglpech'e

snd damned unrest? Why wait, delay, put off

what was eventually inevitable—what must be
done sooner or later—more or less painfully?

Every day these specires were becoming
more sombre, more insolent, more powerful,
more frightful, and more terribly real; every
day his veed of Opium was growing more su-

me ; every day that cursed gnawing at his
vitals proved itself more anguishing, more in-
tolerable ; every day he became weaker and
weaker, in mind and body. Which was better,
then, to anticipate the stroke now, while some
vigor, some comfort still remained ; while the
darkest hour was still at a distance ? or to wait
for its coming, until the blight of his soul and
the torture of his flesh had driven him mad,
and be met the fate assigned him, a bed-ridden,
inane, limbless, drivelling idiot ; the scoff and
scoru of men, the monumgnt of his own shame ?
“Lock upon that picture, and upon this!”

[To BE coxTINUED. |

For the Nationn! Era.

MAMMDON:
A WINTER NIGHT'S SONG.

BY E. FOXTON.

In the autuma day, on the brown Fill-side,
Siout Harold, the woodsmun, his Eeen axe plied.
His lusty srm, with its ringing stroke,
Dealt death to the core of a f oary oak.
His cheek was ruddy, his frame wan strong,
And his guaint old carols were loud and loug.
For kind stars smils
Upon honest 1oil;
And innocent joys his heart's enres beguile,
“That nestle there safs from the world's tarmoil,
Nor harbor with hate and wiong.

Tre mizts {rom the weadows in dark wreaths rise,
And darkn=ss (alis from the murky skies.

Gray crumbling elouds int the bleak west lower,

Fo- spells and sprites *tis no impotent hour;

And darkness falis on the woodsman's brow ;
Strauge elouds o'er his sunny humor go,

For why for his bread shall he wil and sweat,
While bis idle lorda'a’er their ven'son sit,

And the nut-brown ule from bright beakers quafl?
His blgod ran cold at u hollow laugh !

“ Dar'st thou hie with me over mount and woid,
When the mghtwinds are howling, thou woodsman

hold,

Thy barons and knights shall be all outdone

By Conrad of Ghostwood's dauntless son.

I bave kzys that shall open the old earth's chest.

Up, up, und leave women and bales (o rest! ™
When, shuddering, he sought for the form tht spoke,
He saw bat dim circles of yellow smoke,

From the mouth of a half choled cave that wound
Aund grovelling erept along the ground

“Who bids me forsake my cottage o warm,

My wife nud sy child, for the midnight storm ? "
“The lord am I of the gem-lit mine,

Give ear, nnd umonarch’s wreath iz thine !

. Thy wife shall dwell in n eastle grand,

Aund thou shalt be envied of all in the land!"
Complianee danced iy the youtl's glad eye,

But first he must say 10 his home, good-by.

Sore chafed the goblin,  He liked it not

That the clear gaze of Love should survey his thin plot;
And yielding nt lust, he exncted with care,

That no time should be wasted in blessing or prayer.
Harold out of the wond to his threshold has come,

“ Ah, welcome, dear hushand, welcome hame !
‘Thine image has cheered e the livelong day,

All eareat the sound of thy foot flies away.

COrur babe's rosy 'ips boas hes wreathed to frame,

In babblings unschooled their first wtterance, thy name,
Our mother has yoaraed for the holy words,

That, nightly, thy lettered skill affords;

And now all thy wils snd thy perils o'erpust,

Thouo art here, th u art safe, &1 my side o) nst !

On our warm, bright henrth is the ketile singing,
The fire, U'the srms round the pine’s tronk flingine.
Unheeded without, while the winter wind brawls,
Querel sommer shall smile within theee four walls.”

© My Edith, kind Edith, right g ad is thy hearth,
But nottonight may T share its mirth

Thy board is spread. and thy <«itle warm,
To-night they may not receive my form,

For I mu t hie overmount and wold,

Tn the weird wild night, 1o search for pold
Thou sholt dwell ere lang in n enctle grand,

Admired snd envied of all in the land
“8hall I see thee then in purple dressed,
Ofal in the lind adwired, eareseed ?

Bhall our hoy be eeared with more dainty care,
And fare as= the ehildren of nohles fare,

Dear Haro d ! Yer canst thou not be more dear;
Aed my russet weeds nre 10 me as fivir,

So they please thine eye, as the velvet sheen
And the ermine mantle thet deek agueen!

Nuy, go not forth., the aielt is wild,

Rest safely heee with thy wife and child! "

She pleaded in wain: hut the 6l crone took

A warm fretted tome from ite sacred nook,
And “ Fre thou go forth, at least,” she said,
Yt omr nughtly portion snd prayer be resd.”
He wavered, and aimost had 'nened ahout,
When a coffer’s elank was hened without

As be dashed 0 nside, with & nonse | ke n knell,
In % brozen clasps ringa g, the Bible fell.
Small hunds were stretcived from a eradle by,
The futher unherding pushed them by

Bat 111l 10 the doorway bis fond Fadith preased,
And sank in her sobs on his nvdening brenst,
“Waloly thon hin'"rest; 1 may not stay,

Nor even thou, Edith, shalt bar my way.

To morraow shall pence and forgivencss earn,
For trast e, denr love, 1 skall roon 1etum,”

He sprang from her side, the shades closed round,
And swift y they rushed o'er the freezing ground,
Inta moss-grown lomb= they wenided g]uwn,'
Avd made the spotls of the dead their own;
Whose white jaws clattered with ghasily grin,
Thnt still the old ore new souls could win;
INeath raging walers they choking stood,

And wrested his gems from the howling flocd
Or by 1wilight pathe to the centre led,

Tore the diamond forth from its iwiokling bed;
And lo, as they swept in their course along,

Fur each fell sprite of eanh, air, and sea,

In the train of Mammon wase bound 1o be.

As faster they rushed over siock and stone,
The way with bleeding hearts seenied strown,
And the widow's tear and the orphan's prayer,
Sreamed Rtfully through the haunted air

Faint tales were borne by the wailing wind,
As sobibing mnd panting it toiled behind,
Of o withered woman of hollow che« k,
And lottering foolsteps, unstayed and weak,
And a sleeping infant that wasting slept,
And n lonely mother, who watched and wept.
But the gpectre’s voiee rang loud in his ear,
1t rallied his hope, und it stunned his fear,
For they who go
Through the sicet and snow
With u fiend for a guide, no fear must know,
Nor a moment’s aid nor pity bestow,
Lest straightway it disappear.

Fierce Baitle they drove gver emiling lavds,

And wrang their hard sarnings fron toil-worn hands,
The simple wild men, from their dances and feasts,
They buated in herds, all turned 1o beasts ;

And the woodsman won treasures of priceless cost,
Till, sated, he tarned 1o take leave of his host,

And saw, g5 his mantle of smoke unrolled,

A skeleton mounted and ebained with gold.

Hoof, horn, and hell-kindled eye flashed fell,

Then vanished the whole i1 a8 wild long yell ;

And Harold, weighed down with his broty, sicod
Alone jn the depths of the grim black wood.

Some stratgling ray= ¢’er his way there siregmed.
The mountain with sudden grave stones gleamed,
As his starting cye on the vision he bends,
Of kindred it s=ems to read, and friends.
They gleamed and faded ; and on he sped.
The snows had settled upon his head.
The blasi had hlighted his limb's young strength,
But he reacbed his forsaken home ni length,
His hearth was cold and his household gone,
He stood with his wea'th on the earth alone:
For Time stays not his flight
For the groping wight,
‘Who plunges his soul into Mammon's night;
And his heart's best field, ere he find the light,
The fore-locked thief may have mown,
P;-!#Omg
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church, Brookiyn, oceurred on the 34 instant.
It is said the number of persons in attendsuce
on the occasion was from 1,800 to 2,000, one
third of whom being ladies.

The pews, numbering about 300, were sold
mtheriexhoubiddui,udthywmdl-(_&-
posed of at i

hi ?I?m and a number $}
el ‘g:r“ !fhe ;:onﬁ realized from the ssle
mls,m.sofa' The amount received from the |
sale last year was within a very few dollars of
$25,000, thus showing an increase over last

Ssrp oF PEys
spnual |

year of nearly §5,000.
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A CHAPTER WHEREIN A COUNTRY-
WOMAN GOES TO TOWN.

The last time you went on 8 journey, ages
ago, before the prairie railroad was dreamed of,
you along in the big wagon. How

siugly your husband pucked you in the sweet
hay bed on the bottom of that old bone-break-
ing institution. Your first boy was a baby
then, and you were taking your tender bundle
to town to be daguerreotyped. You was so
happy. ‘houtho birds shrieked in the groves—
how the face of Nuture smiled upon you, as you
bade it morning, in the glistening dew—
how you loved—how you enjoyed. Life was
before you as a distant landscape sunlit. How
beautiful it was !

But now, how different! The sunlight has
faded intp dull, hard reality, The baby of that
ride hag grown juto his first greatcoat, and,
though your love has grown apace, it is no
longer the sporting, bounding love of early
days, but is marked with the struggle of hard
times, while the light step has grown weary be-
neath the burden of other soft bundles that have
crept into your arms.

You have stayed at home, amid gathering
cares, till you have lost sight of the world. Its
bum never reaches your ear—you have grown
ol in your twenties.

Your husband, at last awakened to the idea
that you sre becoming fossilized, takes the law
into his own bands, and now—you need not
struggle—he is going to put you in the gars,
and send you to your kin, in Cincionati. “ They
don't want me,” you plead. “Oh, don’t send
me ameng cold city faces, I shall die;” but
he is inexorable—* you are dying here, shut up
within the four walla of your home; so ‘fix
up,’ and be off with you.”

And now comes the getting ready—it is like
breaking up the great deep in your mind. You
bave long ago laid aside the fashion of the
world, a8 inconvenient and cumbersome; well
content if your ever-busy needle has kept your
husband and all the little ones clothed, without
vexing yourself about modern innovations. As
for hoops and fashiouable bonnets, you have
held them among the things in Leviticus that
were absminations in the sight of the Lord ; and
you have maintained your integrity by a stanch
adherence to the fashion of your bridal ward-
robe. Duat now, says your hushand, my dear
Mrs. Rip Van Winkl;, ou must purchase

hoops, and take off that id white muslin
cap, and hang up that dismal brown gingham

over again, that Jou may look like one of inur
own species ; and you stand obedient. Like a
sparrow on a hay-stack, you look down upon

yonr generntion.

The whole neighborhood i put under requi
sition for yom. Mes, Simpkins, good soul!
who prides herself on her knowledge of the
fushions, sends over the new full bonnet, and
begs you will just wear that, iustead of buying
a new one, for the few days you are to be gone.
Dear, kind Mra, Bimpkins{ you say, through
a falling tear, how cousiderate ! but uo is every
one. Hach one in the little circle sends or
doos ing 4o save you trouble or expeuse,
Surely, you think, a countrywoman’s life is
full of pleasavtoess, and all her paths are
peace. How you dread the stiff city cousina,
and how they are-dreading you !

You have gone through your little house-
hold, and put all things in order, from the ba-
king of extra pies and bread, to the sewing on
of the last shirt-button.  You have labelled all
the odds and ends of summer clothing, and
laid them away with solemn caution, thinking
how they will have to search for this. or that,
if not marked, and your seusitive frame shivers
perceptibly as the thought of railway accidents
passes through your mind. And here you are
seized with & presentiment that von will never
veturn!  How strange, that your husband

nothing had happened, or was ever going to
happen, to his miserable little wife! But you
have mercy on him, you do not confide your
terror; moreover, he wonld laugh at you, and
you are in 1o mood to stand that.

At last you ure dressed for the journey.
Gracious powers! Whatdo you look like in Mrs.
Simpking's honnet, with all those bits of lace
and Howers flaunting around your faded cheeks!
Truly you are aun object for angels to pity!
But your husband tries his hest to encourage
you, aud declares it looks just like other town’s
folks' bonnets, and that you will get used to
it—while the little ones laugh, and clap their
hauds, at your abortive attempts to hide your
poor head somewhere beneath that “ baseless
tabric of a vision."

And now comes the silent furewell. How
hard you try to talk about things indifferent
on your wz to the station. Why will the big
sob come
will the voice grow so weak and husky ? Give
it up, little woman, you can no longer speak.
Presently your husband, dear soul, peeps un-
der your veil, and, seeing your poor swollen
eyes, wipes away your tears with his red silk
handkerchief, and tells you in his kindest tone
to cheer up, though his own tone is anything
but cheering.

This caps the climax of your wretchedness,
and your pent-up agony bursts forth as though
it would rend soul from body. It seems as
il every fibre of your nature had grown fast to
your rustic home, ¥You are as utterly crushed, in
tearing sway from it, a8 the poor mutilated ivy
torn from its old stene wall. "As you pass along
the road, a dozen cottage windows fly up,
and pleasant faces peep out to say how glad
they are that you are really off. Mrs, Simp-
kins especially, with a child’s head each side of
hers, cries out, “ What a fine time you will
have, and how the bonuet becomes you; you
look ten years younger." Good creature, you
forgive the pious fruud, but she can't deceive
you. You know too well how that weeping
face looks in that bare-faced bonnet. (h, it ig
cruel to make you wear it| They might have
let yon wear your brown . You
long to tell your husband he is killing you, but
you are past expostulation, and submit like a
dumb lamb. No one but the Lord in heaven
knows what are suffering, and yet this is
all inflicted by the tender loving hand of your
hoshand. He knows that your keen suscepti-
bilitie8 of enjoyment will be gratified on every
hand as soon as the tearing asunder is once
over, and he is resolved not to ed by
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rooping creature, most

exquisits city relations, Is the Outlandieh hob-

goblin of your aristocratic sensibilities. V.

convenient is it for you to turn

tired school-children upon the wi

barn- freedom of their aunts in the
munt,r;';ﬂ but it is & very (ﬁ.ﬂsxt matter when

gown, and just go to work, and make yourself

your inflated skirts, and blush for the folly of

should go whistling about his work, just as if

oking up from your heart? Why | &
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PROF. PEIRCE AND THE AFRICAN
RACE.
“ Let justice be donm, though the sky fall"

Prof. Peirce, in his lecture Wednesday night,
made a sweeping assertion, that there has
never been a mathematician of the African
race. | understood him to declare, emphati-
cally, that not a solitary person of that race has
ever a8 yet been known to possess mathemati-
cal science. Indeed, he seemed to lay it down
as a thing impossible for there to be a mathe-
matician of that race.
Now, justice to the memory of Benjumin
Banniker, whose mother was a native African,
and his father's father also, seams to demand =
word or 20 in his defence. He was doubtless
one of the most extraordinary men who have
arisen in oor country; I do not say the most
:mfouud, for I am not capable of judging.—
ut, considering the circumstances, he certairly
was one of the most extraordinary men, in re-
spect of science, in his way—and which kas
among us, hitherto, been regarded as mathie-
matical-—of his day. :
He flourished in the latter part of the last
and first part of the present century. His place
of residence was Ellicott’s Mills, Maryland.
With little or no education from teachers, he
made all the calculations for the almanacs pub-
lished in this region of country, He detected
an error in Ferguson's calculations, for which
he received, through Mr. Jefferson, n highly-
complimentary letter from the savau’ of France,
and was complimented by our own Government
with an invitation to aid the commissioners in
laying out the seat of Government of the Uni-
ted States, which he did,
I do not suppose Prof. Peirce was ignorant
of the biographical sketch of Benjamin Bauni-
ker, published by Mr. Latrobe in 1845 ; hence
we must conclude, as he made no exception,
that he does not consider the science of Bauni-

and doubtless there are others like me—it
would be highly gratifying, if the Professor
would, in a future lecture, state the distinetion
between that science which enabled Bauniker
to calculate eclipses of the sun and moon,

the moon and the tides, to correct errors in the
work of distingnished mathematicians, to ascer-
tain latitude and longitude, and practically to
lay out cities, &c., and mathematies.

ﬂ‘].l.e biographical sketch of Banniker, by Mr.

Latrobe, may be found in the number
of the Afirican Repository for 1845.
Yours, &c., LR

CeLEBRATION OF FraskiLin's Birtupay ix
Bostox.—The birthday of Franklin was com-
memorated in Boston, on Tuesday evening, by
the “ Franklin Typographical Society,” before
whom Hon. Edward Everett delivered an ora-
tion on the early life of that distinguished
printer, prefacivg his remarks with a most
beautiful and feeling allusion to the catastrophe
at Lawrence, and adding :

“ Nor can we fuil to take a melancholy plens-
ure in reflecting that the indescribable horrors
of the scene were relieved bydisplays of Chris-
tian redfignation and saintlike heroism, in the
humbler walks of life, not to he surpassed in
the history of our race. The poor ghild, who,
cheerful and upselfish, refused to be rescued
till Mr. Nash was saved, and who was crushed
hefore her turn eame —the little girl, who, when
she perceived that her own escape was impossi-
ble, held out her due-bill to her more fortunate
companion, amidst the scorching flames, say
ing, * You will be saved ; 1 shall not ; carry this
to wmy poor father '—ueeded no farther prepara-
tion for the company of the angiis, (o which,
like the prophet of old, they were caught up in
a chariot of fire.”

Mr. Everett also briefly referred to the death
of Macnuiny, the historian, and eunlogized lhis
talents and writings.

Wuo 18 vor & Coar or Tar axp Frarn-
ens?—Probably there are few of our readers
who would like to be smeared with tar, and
then equipped with a covering of feathers,
Nor would many of them, we fancy, be much
delighted with receiving thirty-nine lashes with
& cowskin, well laid on. A ride on a rail might
be less unpleasant, but we doubt whether many
of them would think it an agreeable diversion.
To come down to matters of less moment, we
do not suppose that they would take pleasure
in being summarily expelled from the conntry
for the offence of speaking their minds respect
ing a political ingtitution which they desired
to reform, or that they would be even satisfied
to have the newspapers for which they <ub
geribed, withheld from them hy the creatures
of the Government, A reasonable man, let
him live in what part of the country he might,
would, we are sure, pardon any of our readers
for not taking a fancy to be treated in either
of the ways we have enumerated.

In saying this, we hat state some of the ob-

jections to the « xtension of slav vy which have
uot hitheeto rece vel the atiention they de-
serve.— N, 1T Kv, Posl.
Towa.—Cessrs ar 1859.—Governor Lowe
dalivercd his Inst message to the Legislatore of
Towa on the 9th instant, It is a document of
reat length, but gives a very clear and satis-
factory statement of the present condition and
necessitios of the State. [P'mm # consus, taken
by State authority during the past year, the
population is put at 642,532, being an increase
of 123,168 since 1856 —and will probably reach
700,000 before the Federal census is taken.
The agricultural statistics, taken at the same
time, but which, of course, refer to 1855, show
that over 500,000 tons of hay were cat, over
3,000,000 bushels of wheat harvested, over
23,000,000 bushels of corn eribbed, gver
1,500,000 bushels of Eomtqeg dug nearly
40,000 gallons of giolugsts manufctured from
sopghum, Lieef cattle and hags sald 40 an amount
gxceeding £5.000,000, and exported waool and
lead to the value of $2560,000. The Governor
thinks that in the year 1859 the beef and pork
would show an excess over 1858 of 20 to 25
per cent,, while the corn crop would not full
short of 50,000,000 bushels, and the value of
the sorghum crop would reach $500,000,

Straxee Winpt— The h-diqqa an Fraser
tell of a wind which syddenly overtakes or river
meets men in that region, which 1s so GYETPOw-
eringly cold &s to freeze one ta death in & fow
minutes, The traveller has eortain promoni-
tions of its nppronch, nad prepares to weather
it or die. He can only weather it by killing
horse or gome other animal on the instant, cut.
ting him open, and erawling into the pal itating
vitals. The wind soon over, and before
the carcass of the dead t becomes cold the
life of the traveller is saved. YWlaj relignee

E“ be placed an {Lis mtcw;euft We leave to
-] ]

kﬁ&pﬁp&‘dmmiue, Buch a wind

% 10 be the v it of that
erce blgwm wind yrhiok through
some of the Howthem eavaties of this State Jast

sommer, harRing up all vegstation, roasti
mﬂ fruit ypon the Ereea, and striking nnim:lg

with the heat upon the plains.— Marys-
ville ( Cal.) Nationai B:noenulp ¥

Marxe—Thg now Swate valuation will run
uF to about $175,000,000—which is an increase
of seventy-five per cent. in ten years, Very
fair for & State generally idered among

ker mathematical science. For my own part—-

places of the planets, the various changes of |

The Calhoun Revolution — Its Basis and
; its Pr_igreu.

SPEECH OF HON. J, R. DOOLITTLE,
. OF WISCONSIN,

IN THE SENATE @F THE UNITED STATES,
Jaxvary 3, 1560,

Mr. DOOLITTLE. Mr. President, 1 desire, aleo,
to submit a few observations upon one portion
of the President's message referred to by the
honorable Senator [Mr. Browx] who has just
preceded me, [ read from the message :

“1 cordfally congratuliate ru_.::n the final seltioment,
by the Supreme Court of the Uplted * , of the question
ol slavery, o the Territories, whioh lnd an aspect
g0 traly rmidable at the commencement of my Administra-
ton. The right basg been of every cillzen o ke
his property of any Kind, imein slaves, into the common
Territorios bolonging equally to all the Smies of the Confed-
eracy, and (o havo it protecsed there under the Federal Con-
susution, © Neither C ved, nor & Territorial Legislature,
nor auy hahan power, any authority w annul or umpair
this vestod right.”

And sgain, I read upon the game page:

“ Thos pas tho status of & Torriory ) during the mierme.
diate poricd from s frst settiomont gotil it sball becoms a
e, boek rrdvoedbly fixed by the foal declsson of the =0

prome Cogrr.”

In the first place, sir, what strikes me with
greal force is the radical change in the opinions
of Mr. Buchanan within the last twelve years.
Twelve years ago, he stated deliberately to the
American people that “the inference, in his
opinion, was irresistible, that Congress had the
power td logislate upon the subject of slavery in
the Territories.” To-day, as President, he de-
clares that

“The rigliy has boen established of every clitgen to take
his property of any kind, including #laves, mio the eommon
Terrtorivs. ek mging equally (o all the States of the Conted
eracy, and W have it protected there undor the Federa!
Cunstitntion - and that * neither Coogress, nor a Terrltarial
Logislatare, hor soy human power, has any aothority to an
vul or mjlalr this vested right.

Sir, is it not most remarkable that a man of
his abillly and experience, after having, at the
ripened nge of fifty years and upwards, declared
that thg question is so free from all donbt that,
in his opjuion, the inférence is irresistible that
Congresd ‘has the power to legislate upon the
subjest of slavery in the Territories, should,
for some reason, now, in the later years of his
life, after he has passed the period of three-
score, so completely change his opinions on
thiz quedtion as to maintain and declare that
“ neither Congress, nor s Territorial Legislature,
vor any human power,” has the right to resist
the introduction of slavery into the Territories
of the Upited States, or “to anuul or impair
that vestsd right?” What an extraordinary
change must have come over the opinion of this
man withia the last few years!

But, sir, the change in bis opinion iz no
greater than the change which has come over
the opinidna of hundreds and thousands in the
Southern |dtates. In 1846, the opinion found
fewr advocutes nmong the men of the South,
that Congm¥ss had not the constitutionsl power
to legislate upon the subject of slavery in the
Territories and fewer still that slavery is
carried imp mnd protected in them under the
Federal Cdnstitution.
North. Itis & new thought; it is an afterthought.
It is not an original conclugion Lo which men's
minds have come, but it is a purt of a sys-
temetic atiempt to revolutionize public opinion,
to promotq what the slave power deems to be its
pecuniary and political interests. The leading
men of the South, baving taken thesge pew
grounde, have dictated to the party in power,
furing the Jast and present Administrations, u
change in its opinions and its policy.

A distinguished gentleman, the Viee President
of the United States, for whom 1 entertain the
highest respect, in a late speech delivered in
Kentucky, msed the followlog lunguage, speaking
of the diffyrent state of circumstunces under
which the tyen of the Bouth now find themselves,
compared v ith what it was ten years ago:

“Wa Bave Jhe BEXeculve | wé have tho biws ; we have

the deelsions of the courts | and (st s a great sdvance (roo
where wio el ten yeurs agno '

In Febrawry, 1847, Mr. Calhoun introduced in
the Senate » resolution declaring, for the first
lime, this doctrine, that the Constitution, of its
own force, guaraoties the right to take slaves
into the Territories of the United States; and, at

power of Cengress to inhibit it. Up to that time,
very few, aglong the nrominent men at the South,
assented w%nu doctrine. Under his lead, how-
ever, they have changed their groynd, and have
chauged the gronnd of the Hemocratic pary,
using its organigation o foree on a revalatoy
in opinion ¢ this guestion; and o w very great
extent, | ccafess, they have already snceeeded
with those v-ho still act with that party.

1 do not deny that they voted against the (on-
gressional prohibition sought to be applied in
1846 ; but what I say is thig, that there were
very few of Laem who took the ground as ihas day
that the Coggress of the Unlied Biates, under
the Constitution, had wat the power to make the
prohibitign, of they saught to apply it. Sir, the
whale histar” of this Government, from the begin-
ning down 1) 1847, was & history of prohibition
or limitation of slavery on the part of Congress ;
aud there neser was an act organizing any Ter-
ritory underZthe authority of the Unjted States,
which did rot in the nct itsgli secognise the
power of Urogress tg laglalare upon the suhject
of slavery p eviowa to [847; but I shall Lave
qeeasion ia refer to them more in detail here-
atter.
I desire fér a single moment now to inquire
into, and, if possille, yyobe this thing to the
boltom, and.spe whai !ms brought about this
revolutian of sentiment upon this question. The
truth is, thes the South have changed their
ground on the whole subject of slavery—slavery
in the abstract, and slavery in its relations to the
legislative and judicial powers of this Govern-
ment. We of the Republican party stand wheie
our fathers stpod, where your fathers stail, and
where you ydurselves stood but g very few years
ago, on this question of slavery. You then, and
your fathers always, admittedslavery tabean evil,
to be toleraled a3 & neceasity uatil you conld see
your way to get rid of it ; hat you did not take
the ground thay slavery was a blessing, and in
accordance With natoral right.

You have ‘mot, until recently, assumed the
doctrine that the natural and normal condition
of the laboring man is that of a slave, I
within the last few years that this docizine has
been promulgated at the South, aud § grant that
there, it has ‘made and ia making most rapid
strides. It reaches yous achopls, and, it waches
_vm:r chuseley, and It reaches your puhlie jopr.
i b

MZ CHESNUT, With the permission of fhe
Senator from Wisconsin, I deny that the position
at the South is that the normal eondition of the
laboring man ‘is that of slavery. The position
is, that the aormal condition of the African
among us is that of slavery, and the proper con-
dition. It is the true and only beneficial relation,
That is the ground we assume as the position,
not of the waite laborer, but of the African
laborer, in thi country,

Mr. DOOLIFTLR wunderstand, Mr. Presi-
dent, that s af the leading men and journals
of the Souih, in defending slavery, do not un-
dertake to justify it upon the ground of negro
slavery alone.- The Review of Mr. De Bow, the
Richwond Enguirer, the Charleston Mercury, the
Richmond Erdminer, and the book published by
Mr. Fitzshugh, which was commended very gen-
erally by the ing Demoeratic press to the
people of the South, take the ground and justify
siavery, not bepanse slaves are negroes—the de-
tcondants of Ham—but put it upon the broader
ground, and, 1 they nilege, the only defemsible
ground upon which slavery can resh, that the
uatural and pdrmal condition of the lab.
man is that of 2 slave; and that the true ground
on which 1 regencile this contlict between cap-
ital and labor,is, that capital should own itz

-

et WX

There were none at the |

the samé tme, another resolution denying the

!was taken Ly the South, that

hig famons speech, delivered here, denomi-
nated the *“maud-sill speech "—I speak of it
with no disrespect to him, but merely to des-
ignate the speech in which that term was nsed-—
enbstantially took the ground that the laboring
white men of the Narih were slaves in fact,
though not in nnme, a8 much so as the negroes
of 'the South who are aciually held in the con
dition of slavery. That is one anthority,

[Here Mr. Cagaxvr made some more extended
remarks. Mr. D. resumed. |

1 do not deny that men at the South ditfer in
their opinions, some, perhaps the majority, as
yel, maintaining that the doctrine that the nat-
ural and normal condition of the laboring mun
is that of & slave, applies to the negro race, and
to the negro race alone; but, at the same time,
I maintain that leading m#*n and presses ac the
South undertake to jusiify slavery, not upon the
ground of negro slavery as an exceptional institu-
tion, but upon the broader and higher ground
that slavery, in the abstract, is right and nat-
ural, and *the most safe and stable basis for
free institntions in the world.”

Mr. PUGH. 1 hope the Senator will permit
me to interrupt him. I waot to make a sugges-
tion.

Mr. DOOLITTLE. If the gentleman iz from
the South, at this stage of the discussion | will
give way.

Mr. PUGH. No, sir; I wich to say something
to you as a Northern wan, if the Senator will
permit me.

Mr. DOOLITTLE. I desirad to address myse!f
to the Senate ; and when | was speaking upon a
subject which concerned particalarly Southern
States, and was addressing myself to Southern
men, [ consented to be interrupted by them. If,
however, my friend from ()hTu desires 10 say
anything special, 1 huve no objection to hear

m.

Mr. PUGH. T was sbout to suggest to the
Senator, that the shortest way to settla the fact
Was 10 name S0me MAD O SOWC ueWspaper, be-
cause I have heard just such suggestions as that
mle & thousand times to the people of the non-
slaveholding States, and I believe it bas done
more to produce this ill blood than ahy other
course of assertion. Now, the Senatar is contra-
dieted ; let him give the authory , and it can
be eaaily settled one way or the other,

Mr. DOOLITTLE. Well, | name the Richmoud
Examiner, which said :

“Our object io those preliuinary romarks is to show how
GuWse it for the Suoth W stlemit o justfy negro sluvors
A% an oxeoptional inwtiiution, It is the only Torm e slsyery
Which huis cxeited the prejadiors of mankind, qu given rise
bo aboiton | o ouly king of slavery wiich bas not been
notl recent'y, unlversal. The BEparence . the proctces -_;.,u-
e history of manskiod, amply vindieale i vy, o the ab
Blract, a&s a nat In.ll, noiver ﬂ‘ll AL CoNlso; \;u.n'»'l [N {18
I justilying slavery in tho general ar sabetract, weo have
to contenl with e prefndioes growiog ont of the African
Slavo trade, out of the cruel (resiment of sluvos wherever
that rade exsts, and the sill groate: prajudiors of race and
eojor. Sl it 3 showa by bistary , bovh saored sy p::-[\m‘-
that domwsiio savery i a natural, normal, and, utl '.u_l';y'
uaiverss! msthinuon. ™ “

The Richmond Enguirer I will name for an-
other——

Mr. CLAY. Will the Senator pardon me for
a moment? 1 did not hear the words, “ white
| Blnvery,” in the extract which he has read, and
| 1 want to know now, afier reading taat extract
merely, severed from 1he context, by what au-
thority e maintaing that the Richmond Ezam-
iner holda to the doctrine that slavery is t -
mal condition of the laboring tlnsses of allfaces?
I say that the very extruct e hus read fails to
sustain hia allcgation, snd [ venture lo assert
that, if he will prodpee the who .
digprove it clearly,

[_\I.’ Crav kere made pome further remarks
mainly personal to himself. ] .

Mr. DOOLITTLE. As 10 the meaning of t'ye
prragraph | have read, that is a question of coop-
structlon between the honorable Senator und
m'\.'-'t-jf,

Mi. CLAY. I ask for the word  white " there.

Nr. DOOLITTLE. It seems to me perfectly
r-lrE;r that L+ construction I giveis -
claiing that slavery eannot be defended as an jo-
stitution bazed on negro slavery alone. The

Richmond Enguirer took the sswe ground, when
It aaid ;

le articie, it will

aul recently , the defince of sluvery has labored undor

Toultion, because e apologats—for thay were mere
BeAls—Lwik Dali-way grovud. They coufined the de-
re uegr sluvery, thereby giving up
o ayer) oty e loliar otlier G s of I':A\-u’ o be

fang, awl y aliing up the aotbority of the Bible, and of the
Listiory , practives, und experises of mutnk il
Perionee, showing the ungversal s
U imbvarsal tailare of free so st
weaisa they wera Pres
Lng Mave ry o tha als
LT T

Human ox-
Uecess of slave suciety , and
¥, Was unavailing
L b

widied Froan amploym
| wiract W boe wrong, T
. ETU Bavery lnvoleed thom g st Rrou 1k
e line of défuoe, bowever, W now changed

The editer undertakes to speak for the South—
“ The Seuth now maiotaines Ut slavery
il Bobvesry, 3t shows that Y
W aulbogity jus

the e nxpeyg
boon It th b

of Matlare are

s rigl
ll Dnvine and aiy
lhes 1t The Sooth ferthir o 4 L
e of Trae spcioty in Wastern Europe las
UnE & crdel ldure, amd that symptoms
it in our Nerth,  Whilo i s fa

b vAous that e be slay han whites they ari

taly fit o Jabor, not b direcl the prisciple of Siavery
ot Al right, and dees not dopond on difference of ¢ i
plexion

Mr. Joknson a distingnished gentleman from
Goorgin, in a speech delivered in the city of,
Philadelphia in 1856, snid, substantially, that
the ground on which the South now stands is
that capital shonld own and not hire its labpr,
Bat, Mr. President, it is not material to my
present purpose to inguire how msuy ur how
few of the men of the South now ma ntyiy thege
views. Most certainly, | shall rot sand here to
question for ono moment the sir,cerity of those
gentlemen who disclnim such c.xtreme opinions
and maintain, as they now do, that nluer;
should be confined to the negro race slone
take them at their waord, »
what they now say.
\.'rr{ is n blessing,
God, and to be main

»and accept precisely
Their position is, that slw-
an institution approved of
tained by man. That I un-
derstand %o be the ground upon which the gen-
temén now stand. Well, sir, that is substan-
tialiy all that | intended to say in the beginning,
when I was iuterrupted, in order to show thas
the South have changed their ground on this
question of slavery—negro slavery, if you please,
How long is it since the leading men of the South
and in all the Statss of the South, their judgrg
upon the tenches of their Supreme Courts, th.eir
statesuaen in Congress and out of Congress, (oo0k
We ground which the Richmond Enquirer ;I.aud
slavery ‘wag an
evil to be apologized for, to be borne g8 g neces-
sity, rather than bear something worse? How
Mg is ib since they have taken the ground that
alavery is a positive good; % divine mstitation,
on which fuu may a&k the, tlessing of the church
and the blessing of He sven? Tt has all come up
within the lust few gears, under the lead of Mr.
Calboun; there i wo disputing this fact,

Sir, but the eder day,in this very Senate, the
Senator fram Yirginia, [Mr. Huxter,] in spenk-
ing of the course which knd been puarsaed by Mr.
Leicher, the lutely-elected Governor of Yirginia
in relation to some epeach or doctrines that had
been promulgated in Western Virginis, stood up
here and stated the fact frankly, in substapee—
I speak from memory—that we in Virginia bave
changed our ground ; we do not stand where we
s{ood anciently ; we do not stand where our fa-
thers stood upon this slavery question ; 88 much
AE L0 gay, we do not believe in what Washington
tglieved, and Jefforson believed, and Madisom
believed, and Monroe believed, sud all the lead-
ing men of Virgin’a, for the first fifty yours of our
existence under the Coustitution, believed ; we
have changed our opinion in Virginin, and ia-
stead of mow sdwitting that elavery is an evil
to L restricted aud discouraged, and which wer
may hope and pray may be some day entirely re-
moved from the Repablic, we now take ihe
groond that it is a blessing, to be tos en-

oring | couraged, aud extended, us & benefit to the black

man and a benefit to the white. Mr Pmideul.,
I do wot find fault with gentlemen when tlmz'
ohange their opinions——

this poor fainting morsel of humanity a | fast young men as a slow con to live in. } labor, and not }ire it. Mr. MASUN, Will the Se; 2
little sympathy, = little civility, from m‘?w Portland goes from seven u ..'!:,Iwen‘l}?ﬁwl (M. mnm&- was here in by Mr. mrmr bim ? S el tule,
can she have the face to intrude herself, with | millions. Bangor froun $%900,000, to “over Cray, of Alabfma, and alsa &y Mr. Beows, of| Mr. DOOLITTLE. Certainly,
her blushes and blunders, upon ears and eyes | $6,006,000. i ‘”ﬁoh $680,000 up to | Mississippi, who made some remarks, which | Mr. MASON. The Senator, | presume. §
ite? ‘Tis astonishing how liltla of ‘1:'4&0 r ‘has gone up 70 per | Ar® omilted, sybstuntially conourring with Mr. | ferring to a Senator from Vi ‘ S
%m% 3 mk"ﬂ vae e ¢ent. Calais is about 60 per cent. in:dvau’;. C';l""’"‘ m&‘:m‘—l'“hm W‘llﬂﬂll "winis, Twhrred to my
oy gar liftle woman stands shivering in : r. DOO . President, , per-|  Mr, DRI;!TTLB. I dia.
the wiairy wind, gp the n@ﬁtﬂ:ﬁ platform, - PRENTICETANA, haps, from whet bas now occurred, do what I|  Mr. MASON. ‘1 bave not s distinet recel-
mltbemnenﬁomhmud’b s | R : TICk 4 did not intend i the qutset, refer (o some South- | lection of what opinions he advanced on (he
the-bill-side ; another minute, and and Miu]nlwpnperuyl that no uman power | ern authoritive "bearing on this question. 1 do | casion to which the Senator alludes. |
Wmmtﬁﬁ' g b s @ ean hreak lhabonfhof-l.ha slaves” in that | not say that all the leading men and presses | he alludes to & debate during the pmentm
m 15 0o the néw passenger, Qne State. We have no idea that the Mississi pi | of the South tj-day take the ground that the| Mr, DOOLITTLE. Yes, sir, v
glimpse they have of each other. Baby wildly b}“'hh i'i'.:.‘.' RSNy %ﬁﬁrw :;ohm‘_ﬂ," ::m‘t fing mas ira shv‘:.“vhnhmr ;ﬂl‘:;: h& h:r Ha'z?!:. t:‘t:ink. Bowever, that he has
stretches out his dimpled arms, aud lifts up his | 22 '2° 7 158185IpP1 WA A a few |’ g o motes by onorable Senator, substan-
. A , iite years ago. ing presses some heir leading men do | tially, correctly, T beli
e s e e b e oo s s, D | e e e el ety i S
o N o0 ks oot i * [ 1as in this State, except our neighbor Harney's, | " e S - A g i called the free States,
t:u. H?h:.v:e:;thm hn:m ‘-‘.M.'.M“g“l!ﬁ Y% | troublesome question of capital and labor is|upon the condition of African bondage in the
that' burst from its centre,  And Thu editor of the New Hampshire Patriot| and &“::m'?r The iomnhl:g;tzr from ?:::II' t.::ard it, :dm:,-m:‘mu' m&m‘
t;.p-mm intrades herself upon | asks “ whether a dog can reason.” Let his Bu‘: Carolina, tfﬁw' the colleague consideration, more deliberation pﬂlldcrln‘-u:
town relations, answer, of gu\h-n‘ interrupted me, in Ses fourth P'ﬂ-i
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